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CANADIAN ANTI.-TRUST LAW,

The Standard has received a copy of the Canadian law on what
18 known ns the *'Combines Investigation Aet.”’ which Promises
to do in Canada what our *Sherman Anti-Treast ' law has failed to

bring about in this country, numwely the uprooting of monapolies and
combinations 1 restramnt of trade

A dispateh from New York, stating that a memonal has been
sent to congress on the subject by the Merchants® Associntion, anp-
pears in this 1ssue of the Standard under the heading of “Canada
Has Trust Law,' and shonld not he overloolked by onr readers, as the
memorial may be made the basis of mueh discussion in econgress he-
fore the end of the present session and be productive of legislation
along the lines of the Canadian law

WHEN UTAH IS WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE OF PUBLIC
OPINION.

Nn one ean ignore the trend of events in the politieal field, The
conntry 18 determined to turn ont the Standpatters and eclean the
Augean stables in Washimgton, Reformation & i the air Peaple
at the hreakfast table talk of the the
euss the arousing of the public econscience, women in
circles note the awakening, and the whole nation 15 in & receptive

unrest ; men at eliubs dis-

thetr sacial

attitude for the purification which is at hand
What What is Uteh

the little eoterie of politicians that has dictated party

made up state conventions and suppressed ptiblic sentiment, mn-l

Will

|u|l||'||'§, 1

cCOncerns ws most 1s, roimg to do?

tinue to domanate in this state, or will the people throw off the voke (
of servitude and declare their independence !

We know what Utah will do, if the people of Utah speak lmu[l
enough to be heard above the din of the noisy Standpatters, Thers
is ps mueh solil manhosd and womanhood i Utah as in any state
in the union, yet when denied expression i politics by the schem- |
ing, crafty manipulators that hmgh attribute might just as well not |

oxist, so far as the outsule world s made aware of 1ts existence in
national sfiairs,

But the hour has arrived for the people to
selves  The eitizens of this state eannot afford to be longer mis-

represented by their political leaders or to be classed as mndif-
When states like

Utah

declare them-

ferents or lageards in the Progressive movement,
Pepnsylvania thraw off the shackles of political slavery,
should not be slow to follow the example

Utah. what will your answer be when the people of the United
States turn to yon for a response to the question:

“Are you with us in this struggle for clean government?'

DAVID ECCLES' ACTIVITIES.

The decision of David Eecles to extend the Ogden Rapid Transit
ecompany s lines so as ta make a network of rails over the eity, 18
one of the most important acts, bearing on the fulure of Ogden, of
the many things that Mr. Eeeles has done in the ypbuilding of this
oIty

And wath the announcement of trolley
the positive statement that there will be no let up in the work on
the Eceles hwilding and that ont of the ruins of the old strueture
will mise a fireproof building of attractive architecture cight stories

lines extensions enmes

high, n fitting monument to David Eecles' devotion to, and faith

in, Ogden.

Botore we forget, becanse, you koow, the publie preverbally

18 short minded, let us all frankly admit that Mr. Eceles has done

much for Ogden: and here is hopmg he will be spared a long Illllt'f

to do more and more as the vears advancing hold him in thought
and purpose nearer to this his home city and the place from where
as a young man he started out with nothing more than a  strong
heart and a wonderfully well equipped nind to make his mark

THE NEWS FROM PENNSYLVANIA,

And now for more explanations from the Standpat press as to

why Taft was rejected by the Republicans of Pennsylvania. This
18 the second of the large roek-ribbed [:t-]-llh]i-'.m states to turn from
Taft.  The state was carried by Roosevelt  potwithstanding 1|u‘|
strongest political “*machine’” in any gtate in the union exists

Pennsylvama and that this compact and well-drlled organization
did all in its power to save Taft and defeat Rposevelt,

[ it not about time for the pobticians to begin to look at the
situnation through eyes other than those that are so hlind they can-
not see anything nonfaverable to Taft?

So for there has not been a Taft delegation eleeted by the
votes of the people.  The only pretense at a popular primary in
which Taft has been aceredited with success was that held in New
York state, of which the New York Sun. a Standpat organ, said

“There were no primaries.  The whale thing was a farce. The
machine was supreme and opened and closed the polls to suit its
]D”['[\II_‘\I’

Senator Penrose has held a strong hand over
forces of Pennsylvamia sinee Matthew Quay's death
his army of workers and ward heclers and sought to do what had
been done in New York state, but the opposition was forewarned
and held the trickery in cheek,  Though disorganized, the Roose-
vell men met the political army and swept the Taft forees to an

the
He marshaled

political

ignomintons rout
No owonder the Associated Press, in reviewing the ernshing of
the Taftt adherents
Politicians look npon the triumph of Calonel Roosevelt with
The supporters of the former president were with-
u organization \n many of the

BRVE:

astonishment
out a state organjzation or without
thirty-two congressional districts
“The regular Republican organization. headed by
Penrose, which has withstood the fury of many political

Senator
storms,
received a erushing defeat.

“In addition to naming the twelve delegates at large to Chi-
¢lectors,

|

the mind easy. The
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and correct style in
PACKARDS are
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and satisfaction to
the wearer.
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four candidates for congressman at large and candidates for state
treasurer and auditor general, all to be voted for at the November
election

*The significance of the Roosevelt vietory can be realized when
it is remembered that the delegates in control of the state eonven-
tion have the power to elect the state chairman and under the party
rules the delegation to the national convention elects the national
conunitteman. At present Senator Penrose is committeeman '

When the rank and file of the Republican party, in the closing
vear of a four-yvear term of their own president, mse up and slap
the man in the White House, is it not a sign of widespread disgust
with the administration, and is it not unmistakable evidence of party
resentment which foreshadows defeat, if the politicians persist in
malking the party carry the tremendous load of a renomination?

There 12 no parallel in Republican party history of a Repub-
hean president being so thoroughly rebuked and repudiated hy the
members of his own party and it is evidently smeidal for the lead-
ers to persist in foreing the diseredited president as the nominee of
the Chicago convention
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What Will

THE B
GQ / - SHOE a[ 60 "
= A “air castle” falls to
CONFIDENCE — e S e e
in the style and shape | o alp o W sl
of your footwear sets | tical!

Ono single dollar put away
in our Savings Department
will make a goud, solld
foundation. By eaving part
of your earnings and deposit-
ing the amount hera regu-
arly you will soon have a
good substantial bank ac-
count

You can shapa ¥our own
future by acting today—here
—NOowW!

HE OGDEN SAVINGS
¥ BANK, OGDEN, UTAH

OFFICERS—David Eccles,
President; Henry H. Ro-

lapp., Vlice Pres:dent: Chas.
H. Barton, Cashler,

Capital and Surplus, $100,000
2384 WASHINGTON AVE.

Ne woman llkes to have rough
hands or chapped face. Spring
winds are blowing and no one
can eacape. But If you would be
free from rough skin annoy-
ances, use CULLEY'S BELLA
DERMA CREAM. It will heal,
soften and whiten the skin. 25¢
and So0c,

FHESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS

Everything In the Drug Line.
24/9 Wash, Ave,, Ogden, Utah

Lens
Grinders

Roosevelt's campalgn has demonstrated that Taft cannot win
at the polls. The President might win in the secret conferences of
the Standpatters but the ballot box already 15 foretelling his ulti-
mate defeat and disgraee.

New England states, except a portion
of Connecticut and a portlon of New
York, will be the only part of the Uni-
ted Stateg in which the eclipse wil] be

= —

ECLIPSE OF THE SUN
OCCURS WEDNESDAY

Washington, Aprll 15 —Venue and

| cago, the convention will select thirty-eight presidential

the moon will be very close tonight,
almost to what the astronomer snatps

call and occultation, but It will be vis-
ible only ju parts of Florida and
Georgla. If the weather Is clear

enough on a line drawn from Texas
through Arkansas, Ohlo and New |
York, however, Venue may be seen
about eight minutes from the edge of
the moon  Astronomers at the paval
observatory here say there will not
be an absolute occultation

On Wednesday there will be an
eclipse of the sun visible only In the

eastern part of the United States, The

visible cormpletely, that s to say in
which the beginning, middle and end
all will take place after sunrize

o0

"1 suffered habituatly trom constipa.
tion. Doan’'s Reguiets relleved and
strengthened Lhe bowels, so that they
have been regular ever since'—A. B
Davis, grucer, Sulpbur Springs, Tex. -

00 i

The manufacturing industries of
the United States employ ag wage-
earners 6,615,048 people or almost
14 1-2' per cent of the total popula-
tion

Wea have increased our shop.

We have increased our help.

We have Increased our stock.

We have incroased our business,

The reason is simple.

We do our work right in every
particufar.

2464 Wash, Ave.

J. T. RUSHMER OPTICAL CO.

BILLIARD AND POOL
TABLES FOR SALE
[ John C. Baker, at the Cozy BIl-
llard Room, 226 25th gtreet, sells
the Minn Table. It |s the best
table manufactured In America,
and used in most of the Eastern
’ Clubs and by people who know.
| alse buy and seil second.hang
tables and do repalr work In first-
class shape.
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| ne had pleked for the ride were stand-

OPENED BY MISTAKE

By NAN LORD and CHESTER KANE

“I—" Buckton gulped. Bull, pistols
notwithstendlog, went forward with a
stride

“Youail!" na thundered.
goin' t take this man
aands and—"

The ssven took to ahouting agaln—
and (he sheriff all but rubbed his|
|ns'as, Ile bad koown very well that
‘sontiment wos very, vwery much
'aguinst Puckton; yer ho had most cer
(tluly belleved that the seven repre-

|oentativa men of Phillinstown whom

"You ain't
out oi my

Ing for law and order.
Carter, the cold-ayed one, remarked: |
"Tonat man's golng t' swing, Dick

Ton just look away and forget It

paused a little and clasped his hands | week 1 looked somse better,

behind his back, in colm deflance of
the comin® fate. ‘' ‘Opened by mis

take.’ Understand 7 Yas”? Well,
then—go on, and be darned to you
allt”

Buckton walted, motionless,
Bull s=emaed rather staggered as the

rZroup orowded about him and stared

curlously at the letter,

“Well, I'll do that, Buckton—" the
sherilf began.

“Aw! Let's @ee If—" Menken
laughed as he snatched the little en-
velope suddenly and held it aloft.

Buckton started forward with an
onth, to be stopped short by Carter's
gun., DBull, too, made a move toward

N Tuesday merning the mail-
sofel brougt in the wellsub.
stontinted 1utaor that Buckton |

hnd seslly besn wesied again—this
time 1 the fuothills bayond the Star-Y
range  fiy ncon on Tusadar—and (his
deznite the fact that Buckton had beon
definitely located five times in the last
two months, withsut ever being taken
in the flesh—Sheuil @il galloped out
of Phllllpstown with a poese o soven
behiad Flm. Dhillipetawn moy rot be
strong un population or culture or
commerce, but when it comes (o send-
ing out a sheriif's posse in good shape
&t ehort notice, Phillipstown is there!

Just before sunset on Thursdey they
came upcn Suckton,

Buekton was sitting. hunched into |
e miserable ball, jusi nu he bad fal-|
lon when the spunky 1ittle hlank: mare |
dropped dead six hours before. Ho|
was the God-forsaken wreck of & man,
hurdly over thircy,

What clothes pe stlll ownod ware
tattered: scantily covered bones liter-
ally protruded through ihe rents and |
holes. His hat wus crownless: the
straggling beard of weeks gave his
Enunt face much the look of the tra-
ditional “wild man.” His thin hands
were clenched over bare knoes, His
choeks crecked suddenly Into a smile
mothing less than ghastly.

“You've got me, Bull” he sald. *1
mever thought you had wits enough
for the job, but—you've got me. Go
shead with your fun. What do you
waat?

Pell, the Phlllipstown grain and
feed man, took the llberty of laugh-
ing. Bull's officlal dignity came back,
and he stralghtened up suddenly.

“I've got & warrant here for your
arrest, Buckton,” he sald. “In faet,
1 have four of them, but the last's
the one I'm golng to use. They
charge tﬂw with horse-stealing and
cow-rustling. One of 'em's been sworn
out on a complalnt of smashing down
o bupkclerk In Kinsvillo and taking
three hundred dollars from bim (n
broad daylight. Here they are, it y'
t.?.luw read "em.”

"I'll takp your word for it. Bull"™
The weird smlle came again.

i un."_ll
The derelict hitched to a little more

“Bull,” he said, “I'm not going with |

you. I'm cot dead sure about the
law, but you know blamed well you'rs
out of your owa ¢ounty and—"

Atnd Just there Menken, sevea-foot
glant of the posse, keeper of Phii-
lpston 4's most ornste
leader of the councilmen, roared ju:

“You bet you ain't goin', Buckton!
You're goin® o stey right here and
Btay pit! We've had too darned much
trouble with you, anyway, these lagt
two montls, an' 100 much expense,
You ain't worth cartin’ back, an’ you'd
ba worth less when yon ®o: there.
Where's tint rope, Tom?"

The red-haaded member of the posse
tossed [rom his saddle a good ten
yards of bralded leather larint. Men-
ken caught it and held 1t up stlently.
Buckton, still squatted on the ground,
regarded It apathetleally

Dut Bull whirled swiftly on the
sitloon-man with

“What 4' you think you're dolng—"

“That'll be all right, Diek!"™ Menken
grinned. “We talked it over before
we atarted, and we came ready. You're
all for law in the hook style, old
man, and we're all awful up to date;
but I reckon the day ain't gone by
when hossthieves don't get what's
coming to ‘em (n proper style. And
it this cuss don't deserve hangin'—"

A six-throated yell drowned his
volce. It was a yell of distinet ap.
proval, too, and the yellers were quite
a8 well armed as Bull—and Bull, In-
cldentally, was no fool. He straight
ened up abruptly and cried erisply:

“Say! This Is all nonsense! We're
goln' to take Buckton I 5, and he's
goin' to be tried right - _—*

“Cut It out!" sald 2. red-headed
member, as he swung - #n and swag-
gered over to Buckton and regarded
him contemptuously. "Git up!™

The derelict clamored with difeulty
to his feel.

“Got any prayers you want to say?"
Inquired the suburn-haired.

“No!"™ The word came In an amaz-
Ing, unexpected roar. "1 sald 'oem long
.‘0!"

“Then—" He caught deftly at the
noose and grinned malevolantly, “D'ye

wanter stand on a hoss, or d'ye wanter

be yanked up straight apd gente

ma=irve neamra and facod the man,

manly?  Heed"

eioon and |

It'll be vver culck. Yer rope ready, the saloon man, but the latter waved

Tom7" the letter over his head and cried:
*"Umpe.™ "Well, we'll make an Investization,
“Then—" Bull. Maybe this here's more evl
“Sny! Hold on a minute!” Buyll's dence, or maybe—"

face waa almost starticd as he fum-| He broke off again and drew forth

an lnner pocket “Just & the sheet. Aa he did so Buckton

'bled in
second. I'll submit, I nuppohe—-md|nhoum(] shrilly:
I'll arrest every man jack of you ‘Put that back, Menken' Put that
when we get home, but—" {back. T say! If you don't and I live,
He fumbled further; and ho pro- I'll kHll you; and If I die, I'll come
yduced a muchsolled envelope that back from hell and hount you every
{#eemed to have gone through many |day of—"
| stages of the United States mall serv-| "'Girl In the case'!" Carter observed
lcg. and be hznded it to the wretched | facetiously
| Buockion with ’
| “Here! That came to town for you |tendencies, had cocked himself jaunt-
a month age, when wo were chasing |{ly sidesaddle on his horse. The little
you around Duncan’s ranch. I—I said note-gsheet was extended now, and
I'd dellver It in person.” |I\Ienﬁlr'n's full-throated volce roared
It hod been rather a grim Joke at | forth
the time; {t was o far grimmer one| “Listen! Here she goes:
now, and Bull set lils teeth and stared [sonny boy—'*
at Buckton and wondered if there waa| ‘‘She's sure fond of him, alo't she?"
no earthly line of reasoning that could |the red-haired one chuckled.
be advanced to save the situation. Menken read on gleefully:
Buckton, however, was puying him| “My dear sonny boy:
no attention whatever. One glance “Do write and tell me what {s the
at the envelope and the captive’s eyes /matter. It s pover a month now since
narrowed In a sudden wince. His dry |l have heard from you. The last
tongue came gut and molstened his |letter you wrote—the one with the
cracked, hairy lips. Hia hand shut filty dollars and the money-order for
over the envelope until the thing was [one hundred—cawme on your birthday,
crushed Into a crinkled mass. jand I was very, very glad to hear
And then Duckton's face grew stony, |from you and thank you for pthe
He tore the thing open carefully— |money.
brought forth a folded sheet of note-| *“Have you loft your position in
paper, written from end to end In a |Phillipstown and gone back to Lara-
fine, thin hand. His head dropped mle? I think maybe it is as well, be-
low, until the unlovely chin all hut |cause you said the Laramie people
touched the rogged chest .‘Buckmn|were good to you and the position was
read on and on nond on, oblivicus to |certain, even if the pay was & little
all else In the world less. But you use your own judg-
At last he ralsed his head abruptiygnent, my dear little boy, because
and, folding the shest, repiaced it Jou're your father's son and father
carefully in the envelope. He held it [always knew what was right and did
forth and thrust it ioto the hand of [It, and you are his own boy.”
the astonished sherlff with: Mr. Monken eleared his throat; his
“Wiil you do me one last favor? It voice had been dropping away notice-
ain't very much. Won't be any trouble ably with the Inst Tow words. Men-
to you." ken Jooked nlmost furtively over the
“Well, If they's anything—" crowd for the tinlest fraction of a
“Just stlck that together again, Bull, |second—and the crowd looked back
with a piece of paper or something. rather bewlideredly. Whereat Menkeh
Then mark it ‘opened by ’mlalske' ‘3053““‘3'1- less Jovially: sasetaatt
I'box In town. “"Everythi is the same here
and drop It in the mai s mivress gm. B e el tha

“My dear

get to—whore it came Mom.”

Menken, who owned latent dramatic |

though
worrled. Mr. Welch was asking about
1 doy before yesterday. He sald,

enever you get ready to come back,
you could have your old place In the
store. He sald he couldn’t pay any
more than eleven dollars a week, but
he sald—he alwuys does—that Insburg
Is bound to be the blggest town In
Indlana within twenty years, nnd that
whoever growe up with his stors, will
be among the foremost oitimens. It
made me wish 80 much that you wers
back, Neddy. I thought of you all
night and wondered {f you wouldn't
be better home.

“This should reach you by Thurs-
day. Plense write as soon ns you can

God knows how!—to send me mu,]hume‘ Go to work In the store?”
berz. to try a new country and makel Buckton gasped.
8 big hit!" His volee mounted! “ya would, eh?* Menken s teh
higher and higher. ‘That's the kind |y bhead and emiled in a w:: m:(:
of a mother I had, and by the Al |Menken very soldom smiled. Menken,
mighty, Bull, she's going to belleve |y fact. was thinking of the mother
to the end of her days that [ did make he had last seen in Dgrmsmdg__ Hesse,
that hit!" |some forty years back. r
Bull was squinting at him. The| “gpogin' wo hadn't found vyou—
ragged, whiskered wreck leaned for- .'po,ﬂff the cayuse hadn't Detére?i""
ward, and his glittering eyes grew [he gald ““You might ‘a’ got to Water-
more (ntense. tank 10, over the ridge there, eh?"
“l came on here, and I didn't make| “Yes.”
good,” he sald. “I trisd everything, "Might 'a’ stopped In Walkins' Falls
and I hit nothing. Then I got a chance 'and got a shave and a decent sult of
to steal a horse and gell him, snd/clothes, If you'd had the price?"
I did—and T sent back the money and! Buckton's eyes brightened queerly.
told mother I was In a good job, After| “Yes."

and tell me about everything. Good

night, my little som. that I sew a chance at rustling part

of a herd, and I cleaned It up quick
and sent the money home, And after
that—"

lHe stopped agaln and licked his
ps.

“Mother.”

Menken had read his way to the
end. Just now his eyea dropped, and,
without comment, he replaced the let-

ter rather carefully and tapped hie| T guees that's all,” he sald huskily

knee with it “But 1 want to tell you this: "My
Nor did the group meem inclined |mother's sick. She'll never get well.
toward hilarioua comment. Carter (Bhe may llve a ¥ear or flve years.

But she musin't ever know how or
where or why 1 shuffled off, and she's
8ot to dle belleving that her only son
was the only real article that ever
Hved. D’ye understand® I've been
keeping up the Impression by steallng,
and, If It's made her any happler, I'm
glad of it! I'm glad of It! I'm a bad
ogg, and if I had it to do over agaln,
maybe I'd be a better one, but—"
He tore open the neck of his ragged
shirt and bared his neck to the grisly
noose,

Not a man of them moved

“You'll gee that that's malled, Bull?"
“I cartainly will, but——"

emitted a little snort—and stopped.
The red-halred one essayed a con-
temptuons chuckle, and it died out
In rather sickly fashion.

The last puff of wind had died away
now, and the sllepce was Intense. Out
|of It came long, whistling, wheezing
breaths from the derellet—big, rasp-
ing gasps of pure, infurlated pals.
Then:

“Give that letter back to Bull!™

Menken returned it silently

“And you'll swear to send it off,
Bull 7"

“I'll sure send It off, Buckton, but—"
The sherif looked at the dry ground
for & little while. ~But—" “And mark it 'opened by miatake,’

“But what doos It mean?' the eca » .
tive crled. "It means just what ft- :::hfogolm:’ﬁdggr gitm:hokil:t}:;:
says! It means that my mother's back an instant; then: "Hero! Come on
home In that little town in Indiana, |ang get it over with, will you? Have
walting for the black sheep of the|zome mercy on a man!” c
tamily to come back and show that{  gus)) there was no perceptibl
he fsu't a black sheep! It means— g 2 S
oh1™ me:;. The red-heulied member avolded

looking at the lariat. Instead he

wia‘-{?‘:nnd 1:‘?)’;:‘ h:h:;k:":;. ‘m: turned and walked awany a fow paces
 Rardly andr 8'to the lynch and executed, in private, his trick of
?::[:rbup ¥ o ; rgltlng a cigarstte with one motion

- ’ hand. When the clgarette was

“My mother brought me up with | jer
the Iden that T couldn't hit anything m‘t!ad. he studled the landscape onst-
less thsn the Presidency,” he said. x
"I was tha only boy. and dad dled Bull looked at the ground and
when I was Httle. She sorimped and|Shewed hard st his mustache. Carter
scraped ond kept me in school gpd|9ropped his gun into its ormate hol-|*
put me through collage when she|®ter and examined the trees. The oth-
and the girls dida't have enough to|®'™ Pursed their lips and spat or
eal. Sho sent me to New York; and |®Mmoked or coughed, us pleased them,
when | made a flzzle there, she got None of them looked at the prisoner |f
me back home and took me in her|®2¥e Menken.
arms and told me jt'd be all right,| Menken, however, slid down from
and I'd only bhave to try over agaim,|his borse after some two minutes and

walked very slowly toward Buckton.

and that everybody fell down firet
time and did better for It. Bhe tried contemplated the noose, and finally
Hfted It and cast it away from the

lope.
tor os she passed Buckton

BWUNE into the s o
what remained of his lonely

awell reflection of the
man gets over an
Keep on looking!™

little hoofs clisked

"Anyway, If you had the price and
a horse and twenmty-four hours' lee
WAy, there aln't a sheriff could get
you,” sald Menken pensively. “Aln't
any doubt about that. Say!'™

The group turned suddenly. Men-
ken was fingering a handful of money,
and a twenty-dollar gold plece seemed
to have separated [tself

"I's a funny coincldence,” bellowed
Mr. Menker; "but it just oecurred to
meo that every blamed ope o' you fel-
lers owes me ten dollara, I'm short
Just about now.” Pay up!"

He dida’t walt for them to come to
him. He went to them. That was ono
of the secrets of Menken's moderats
wealth. He went to Bull, and Bull
handed him two five-dallar colns. He
passed to Carter—and Carter scowled
—and parted with a gold eaglo. He
made for the redbeaded gentleman,
who was prepared and shot a yellow
ploce at him.

In the course of two minutes Men-
ken was back at Buckton's side and
:;'hluporlng as he proffered the collec-

on

“You know the trall over the ridga,
but you don't know Bull's mind. Beat

fer”

“"But ”
“Shut up!"

Menken walked AWAY to hls own

horse. He loosened th

408 Patited @ shert tether
nwiftly.
ward Buckton

It around the pommel
He hnddul! the animal to-
&nd slapped 1t sharply.
The little beast started on a :ﬁt&
She did not stop, moreover:

saddle and drove in

And Bull turned
‘Menken, yon blasted
Menken took

suddenly ‘;!th:
ldiot—u"
him firmly by the

shoulder and faced him castward.

"Bay!™ he bellowed. “Did you ever,
n all your eternal days, gee such g

sunset
those hills? Look!

And somewhere behing them, s
rapldly, meth
hit the stony trafl

bask, and It'll
The sddress ls on the d He 'same, too, though Dr. Harris sald lutlwu the one that ralsed the cagh—

to start me right o the town back
home; awl when I got sore on it, ghe [ Beck.
“What

©%er the ridge to Walking' Falls,
‘d yo do If you got buck (ﬂqpml!.mrraubd.l“ Oo.)
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